Hegel 


Bagel: Circular foodstuff 
Bagel: Score of 6-0 in tennis, implying the polarity of a 6 
score against zero points neither gained or lost. 


Hegelian Dialectic Schismatic = The belief that ‘now’ exists 
as the present result of all previous activity incorporated 
into a sustained wheel/cycle of homeostatic chaos resolved 
and never been better to not be in one of the hopeless, 
primitive, and lawless places where we send our 
peacekeepers to enforce democracy. A place where they'll 
need us to allow them to learn how to drive us to where we 
are (and look, you are here too.) We are the yin-yang of 
segregated but equal, perfected border-incorporated 
unionism. 


MAGAgeitic prosclerotic anti fascist monoplitis = Make the 
greatest entity in the world better again by ridding itself of 
the parasites which crash this economy by drinking the 
blood of exploited labor in countries it was their God Given 
Dutiful Reward to manifest as the middle class killing NAFTA 
refugee factory. 


A wheel. 

Hegelian dialectic states all of what was is what is. 
A loop? 

Is the wheel moving across space time? 


Is the loop a snare? Is the loop a crown? 


Is the loop a cog? 


OOOH! Are we a mill? OOOH YEAh i love water and folks love 
bread and | love it here! Yo, this tree right here. Make mea 


mill! YO! HEY. THEY’RE COMING. Yo this is gonna be sick. | 
heard my uncle got taken to Manitoba and he holds up a 
power grid or something, 


Hey ya'll I’m Wille Poplar. this is my homey Piney the Always, 
and Moss Def. 

AAHHHAHAHAHAHAH WHAT ARE THEY DOING TO 
STOP[OC);ouef9[ 23y([8 

Digital erasure. No reflection. 


Katyn Forest tree? Phnom Penh? 

What’s the sound of one eye winking? Contextualize. 
Search, ingress, preserve, reflect. 

Can the trees tell their tale? Tell our tale, don’t they? 


If you hate to read and boast that you’ve never read a book, 
do you proportionately champion the end of illiteracy so 
other kids can learn how to read and decide to not enjoy it? 


Wanna play a game theory game? 


This is my serve: Hegel’s Bagel. 


Game over? 
Nah. 


Game theory: we play to play. | assign no value to the rungs 
of the ladder. | simply love holding the ladder. 


| dont care to win, because participation is play. 


| don’t play to lose or hate to win. | melt and weep when 
ignorance and arrogance and apathy align and fall in love 
with their shadow, the boogeyman and no one can 
participate in what these fucks never bothered us about 
because they didn't care until not-caring intruded on them. 


Oh, ok. Zero, neutral point. 


Ask: What's the sound of a tree when someone is tied to the 
whipping post? 


What is this ‘now’ from your point? 


Is the greatest country in the world sustaining this glorious 
wheel of progress toward the floating future? Or is the nowa 
wheel which is a loop, which carries the chariot for the 
monarchy and across the obstacles and over the bumps? Are 
you the monarch? Are you a bump? 

Is the now, as Hegel states, a result of all that has been.... 
or the inversion of all that could have been? 

Is Hegel’s Bagel the adaptation of the world in balanced 
sustenance? 

This bagel, this score of 6 againstO.... 

Zero is a contextualizng point. It is certainly ‘nothing’ ina 
sense ... 

Zero on a scoreboard is “nothing gained, no points scored” 
because the value has been assigned, as is the course of 


sport. 

Zero on a scoreboard in a tennis club... Neitzsche, The 
Women’s Temperance League, and space aliens please offer 
your thoughts. 


0 is neutrality 
0 is not having assigned value to any point or it’s correlate. 
“I’m not traveling to Oakland 6. I’ve heard Oakland -6 is the 


exact opposite.” 

Check your conversion! Get your dialectic declination, 
before your ethnocentric distortions foster questions you 
can’t answer cause no one in -6 Oakland can ‘question a 
damn answer.’ 

Neutral, in space is 0 

Neutral in life, in society? Neutral is1+1=0 

One and One needn't multiply, or divide. Me and You are 
This. 

Hi! 

Low! 

Hi low hi low hi low!!! 

Hel-lo! 

Hello. 

Where’s your now? 

0 on the number line and therefore neutral and without 
value? Is the bagel a poison pill and Hegel’s binary approach 
to such complex obstacles is what allows simplified action or 
inaction to such dire a time? 

All that Hegel states is the current is still flowing, no 
endorsement or perpetuation of application. 

Look around and you may have a question. This place is 

, their is which needs 

Wont’ someone see how this is and 

My assertion is that Hegel’s dialectic isa recognition that 
the concept of ‘now’ is a consistent repositioning of the 
fitness that has survived natural chaotic entropic growth 
chaos. The heat that brings the light. The heat that brings 
the light that shines salvation- 

Hang on, just... My assertion is that Hegel’s bagel is me 
deferring to whomever may want to inspect it next. I’m 
passing this ring to you. | do not want you to wear it to unite 
us. | want the bagel to circulate. | will recognize it again in 
many forms. A wheel- a loop with purpose. A space station- a 
loop that spins to stabilize. Anoose... A loop with a thread 
that ensnares and chokes, leaving a scar and a knot. 








The bagel is a zero. We haven't scored any points. 

The bagel is nothing. Nothingness is a plain bagel on a cold 
German day. 

The bagel is a symbol for the tunnel. TO THE FUTURE. YO IM 
IN HERE ALL | CAN SEE IS HORROR AND GLORY. 

Hegel’s Bagel = sustained subjectivity through ... 

Once wheel recognizes the subjective impasse, the friction is 
antilocomotion, and stagnation is the retardation of actual 
progress, movement is progress defined. This society here is 
progress assigned, which is a solution divined. 

Hegel’s bagel is a wheel which can evolve and interact, to 
become a gear. 

A loop which emits a hand, a spoke, serving with another 
externalized hand or spoke there may form a cognition. Two 
and more, loops we were! NO LONGER prevented from 
adapting, cogs and cognition the gear system for the long 
walk of conflict resolutions. A longer walk with no pack mule, 
though i;Il carry your water. No pack mule. No beast of 
burden. No unicorn. No Trojan Horse, or Hegelian Stallion 
Chariot. 

Tunneling in a circle no more, we are not to scapegoat the 
Hegelian Stallion, merely pace the walk and trust the blind 
spot. It’s me. | got your back. Now quit looking reductively 
and walk through the warm dark that we don’t fear any more 
than a cold sun. Walk and hold up that point of reflection. 
Yes, the inversion of pain and slavery, though we’ll never 
have forgotten. 

A loop that recognizes interdependence, and reaches out 
for it. A true catalyzing conveyor of mobilizing action. A 
wheel which externalizes a spoke, the monopole tangent of 
unmitigated chaotic evolutionary interaction recognizing 
the shadow as the other pole in the light, which is not is 
dark, but is here! 


(and there and cogs turn the large dialectic on bearing 
ANEW) 


The barn door is open and the Hegelian Stallion we have 
been driving as our beast of burden and championing as a 
unicorn enslaved has been bust open like a pinata, and the 
innards deployed like a Phoenix from the Hegelian 
stallion/Trojan horse/Palm Sunday donkey with a basket of 
mushrooms and a message from Moses (which was passed to 
him and into the now). 


"Twilight the way, though it would defer, and on it 
perpetuates, reaching out to make inter." 


Cock a doodle do you see the light? Get ample perspective, 
build that bridge, more in sight... 


